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as appearing to be built of pure, gleaming gold and
precious Stones. They are set in gardens so lovely
that he could not find words to describe them. He
saw trees and flowers and fruit more lovely and
in greater abundance than are found on earth.

Wherever he travelled in the wide vast regions of
heaven, Swedenborg was given a welcome. He
sat with the angels in their gardens and homes, and
learned all he could of their ways of living. He
noticed that there was no need either for him or for
those coming for the first time into heaven to learn
the language of the angels. So soon as the young-
eft, latent arrival wished to express his thoughts,
the words came quite naturally and all those who
heard the speaker understood. This is very differ-
ent from the speech of men on earth, where in a
single continent many languages are spoken and
where the learning of a new language is so tiresome
a task. Even among animals on earth there is cer-
tainly a kind of language that is at once understood.
However difficult it may be for human beings to
discover the meaning of the cries that come from
the wild beasts and birds of the forests and jungles,
these cries are full of meaning. They express fear and
warning, pain and delight, friendship and enmity.

The speech of angels is similarly an exaffc expres-
sion of the heart's feelings and the mind's thought.
And because these feelings and thoughts are always